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The question is whether the modern conditions
of life are unfavourable to greatness ; and I think
that it must be confessed that they are. In the
first place, we all know so much too about each
other, and there is so eager a personal curiosity
abroad, a curiosity about the smallest details of
the life of any one who seems to have any power
of performance, that it encourages men to over-
confidence, egotism, and mannerism. Again, the
world is so much in love with novelty and sensa-
tion of all kinds, that facile successes are easily
made and as easily obliterated. What so many
people admire is not greatness, but the realisation
of greatness and its tangible rewards. The result
of this is that men who show any faculty for
impressing the world are exploited and caressed,
are played with as a toy, and as a toy neglected.
And then, too, the age is deeply permeated by
social ambitions. Men love to be labelled,
ticketed, decorated, differentiated from the crowd.
Newspapers pander to this taste; and then the
ease and rapidity of movement tempt men to a
restless variety of experience, of travel, of society,
of change, which is alien to the settled and sober
temper in which great designs are matured.
There is a story, not uncharacteristic, of modern
social life, of a hostess who loved to assemble
about her, in the style of Mrs. Leo Hunter,
notabilities small and great, who was reduced to